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While a former edition of my work was passing thnnh;h the press, I was unoxpcctotlly favoured with u packet (mm Philadelphia, from Mr. James Abercrombie, a <;vntlenun <»f that country, who is pleased to honour me with very hijjh praise of \\\y Life of Dr. Johnson. To have the fame of my illustrious friend, and his faithful biographer, echoed from the New World is extremely flatterinj.f ; and my grateful acknowledgements shall be wafted across the Atlantiek. Mr. Abercrombie has politely conferred on mi- a considerable additional obligation, by transmitting to me copies of tvvti letters from Dr. Johnson to American gentlemen, "(Jl.idly, Sir, (says he,) would I have sent yon the originals ; lint briiifj the only relicks of the kind in America, they aiv cme.uiejed by the possessors of such inestimable value, that tin pnv-.iblr consideration would induce them to part with ihrm. In some future publication of yours relative tn that };iv.tt ,uul good man, they may perhaps be thought w>tlhy i»f in-a-r tion.'
' SIR,
'That in the hurry of a sudden departure you .sluwld yet Hud leisure to consult my convenience, is a derive ot ktiidiu-'.'*, ,tn»l .in instance of regard, not only beyond my claim?;, but .ibuve uty e\ pectation. You are not mistaken in .supposing ih.it 1 srt ,1 hij-h value on my American friends, and that ytm .nhmtld < uult-i .t \ny valuable favour upon me by giving me an oppuiinuiiy uj ke«-pij»j»4 myself in their memory.
'I have taken the liberty of troubling you with ;t p.nkef, {«» which I wish a safe and speedy conveyance, because t wish ,t rale and speedy voyage to him that conveys it, I am, Sir,
1 Your mast humble servant,
'SAM, JnIINr.uN.'
' London, Johnnon's-court, • Fleet-street, March 4, 1773.'
1 This gentleman, who now renides in America m u putilick eharue-ter of considerable dignity, desired Uuit his nuiue might nut br tr.ui scribed at lull length, BOSWKLL,agem, and if you do not I will damn it." When Goldsmith, in whose ear perhaps a line of Dryden's lingered, hit upon She Stoops to Conquer! Forster's Goldsmith, ii. 337, and Northcote's Reynolds, i. 285. Mr. Forster quotes the line of Dryden as
